RIGHT HONOURABLE GENTLEMEN
derided.  Yet it is only rarely that Lloyd George fails
to "get away53 with it.
Consider the things about him that compel atten-
tion. First there is the plentiful and startling hair,
so beautifully clean that it is a delight to look upon.
Then there is the man himself, all he has been, all
he has done, all he will mean to posterity. Lloyd
George is a showman. He is fully aware of his
tremendous assets as a spectacle and as a performer.
So he begins his speech in tones so low that they
hardly exceed a whisper, and although his voice is
clear as a bell he is not easy to hear. But who among
those lucky enough to hear him would readily miss a
word? At once the magician has spread around him
the kind of silence which is most commonly felt within
a church when a great sermon or a fervent prayer is in
progress. In the initial stages the only interruptions
will be occasional petulant but friendly and not
disrespectful cries of "Speak up!"
Lloyd George will comply. He is warming up.
He is raising his voice. Right from the beginning his
hands have been running their errands and sending
their messages. At first he has stood at the Opposition
dispatch-box with one hand on either side. He is
making a concession to the argument of an adversary.
So he puts his right elbow on the box and describes
little arcs with his right hand, smoothly and so far
without a hint of melodrama. He introduces a modi-
fication. The index finger is now the most lively
member. He is presuming to impart a little instruc-
tion. He takes hold of his gold-rimmed double eye-
glasses which dangle, suspended on a black tape in
the best Harley-Street-cum-Bedford-Row mode, sets